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The little town itself lay dismal and
helploss, with Its shacks scattered
over its broken and uneven levels.

Dawn, perbaps. found it bardest:
for in this one day Dawn had grown
up. and tomorrow would bring the boy
whom she now confessed to loving,
though she confessed it with self-con-
tempt, leading a force to meet that of
her own people, fighting to avenge her
father. Juanita, whosa eyes could not
escape lronical reminders when she
glanced down at the Christmas pack-
ages, seemed (0 hear over and over
the voles of Anse Havey saying: “I'm
doin’ it because ye asks it”

She had sought to avert an assass).
nation, and it seemed that the effort
would precipitate a holocaust

Anse was very busy, but he found |
time to come to bher that afternoon. |
In the bare Ittle hote! lobby the fire
light glinted on many rifles as their
owners lounged about the hearth.

And in Anse she saw once more the
stern side. His face was unsmiling,
and In his eyes was that expression
which made her realize how infles-
fbly he would set mbout the accom
plishment of the thing he had under
taken. Then, as he epoke to her, a
sudden softness came into his eyes

"God knows I'm sorry,” he sald
“that this thing broke just pow. |
didn't aim that ye should be mo eye
witneas *

Juanita smiled rather wanly. Ol
Miit, he told her, would soon be re
leased. “We ain't even goin’ to keep
bim in the jailhouse no longer than
mornin’. We couldnt convict kim. an
it would only bring on more trouble’

“Why was he arrested?” she asked
blankly.

“Just to keep bim out of mischief
overnight,” he amiled. “Even the law
can be used for strategy.”

“What will happen when the Me
Briars come back?” she demanded in
& shaken volce.

He shook his head. *1 can't hardly
say,” he replied.

But the next morning Anse Havey
eame sgaln and cautioned the two
women oot to leave thelr rooms and
not to keep their shutters open. AR
that day the town lay llke a turtle
tight drawn into is shell. Streets |
were empty. Doors were locked and
shutters barred. But toward evening. |
to the girl's bewilderment. she saw
Haveys riding out of town instead of |
into it. Soon there were no more
horssa st the racks. By night the
place which was to be assaulted to |
morrow seemed to have been aban
doned by its defenders,

Oid Milt McBriar bad ridden out o
the morning, freed but wrathful, to|
mest the men who Were hurrying io
The figure of Had Anse Havey she saw
often from her window, but for the |
most part the force of Haveys had
evaporated.

Then followed another wretched
night, and with forefoon the snow
wrapped town settled down to the
empty silence of a cemetery, but with
early afternoon the new procession
began to come in. A long and con
tinvous stream of McPBriar horsemen
each armed to the teeth, rode past the
botel and went straight to the court-
bouse. Then sbe beard again the
sound she bad oeard on ber Hrst
night' in the mountains. only pow it
came from a hundred throats.

It was the McBriar yell, and aflter
it came a scattering of rifie and pistol
ahots. The clan was golng away again
and shooting up the town as they
went, but what had bappened down
there at the courthouse?

CHAPTER XXL

Later she heard the story. The Me
Briars had come expecting battle
They had found every road open and
{he town deserted. For a time they
had gone about looking for trouble.
but found no one Lo opposes them
Then Old Milt and bis son bhad rid
den to the courtbouse to demand the
keys of the jail. They found Judge
Sidering sitting In the little office, and
with bim. quite unarmed and without
escorl. sat Bad Anse Havey. When
the two McBriara, backed by a score
of armed men broke flercely into the
room, others massed at their backs,
crowding doorway and hall

Judge Sidering greeted his visitors
as though no Intimation bhad ever
reached him that they were coming
with & grievance.

“Come in, Milt, and bhave & chalr,”
bhe fovited,

=“Cheer, hell!” shouted Milt McBriar
“gilve me the keys ter thet jaiibhouse,
an' give 'em ter me quick!™

Opening the drawer of hin deak as
gt he bnd been usked for a match,
Judge Sidering took out the big iron
key to the outer door and the smaller
brass key to the littie row of cells. He
tussed the two across to Milt in a

The answer was a bellow of rage
Oid Mlit McBriar threw forward his
rifle.

Ause looked up and spoke slowly:
“l reckon it wouldnt profit ye much
to harm us, Milt. We ain't armed, an’
it would bring on & heap of trouble”

Outside rose an angry chorus of
volces, The news that the jall was
empty had gone through the crowd.

For a time the McBriar stood there
debating bis next step. The town
seemed at his morcy. Scemed! That
word gave him pause The way home
lay through Havey territory, which
might mean twenty mlles of solid
ambush. Anse Havey sat too quletly
for Milt's ease of mind. Was he bail-
Ing sowme fresh trap?

The old intriguer felt bafMed and at |
sen.  He bad grown sccustomed to |
welghing and calculating with gulleful |
deliberation. He balked at swift and
impulsive action. Morcover, If he de |
bated long. he might not be able to |
control his men. He looked up—to
sec little Milt, who was fghting back |
the crowd at the door and locking
them out. Beyond the panels could
be heard loud swearing and the lmpa-
tient shuffling of many feet

“What shall we do, son?" inguired
the older man of the younger. His
volee bad a note of appeal and break-
Ing power.

When Young Milt had ridden out
of Perll no feudist in the hills had
borme & heart fuller of hatred and
bunger for wvengeance, but that was
because of his father. Now his fatber
was free. For Luke Thixton be bad
& profound contempt. He saw in the
sitcation only & game of wits in which
Anse Havey was winner.

“Well.” he replled with a grin he
could not repress, “hit looks right
smart ter me like thar haln't pothin’
to do but ride on back home an' try
aguin next time.™

That coungel In the end prevalled.
Outside there had been a short, sharp
struggle with a mutinous spirit. These
men had come for action and they did
not want to ride back foiled, but the
word of Old Milt bhad stood unchal
lenged too long to fall now. Yet he
led back a grumbling following and
bore a discounted power. They could
not forget that a Havey bad worsted
him.

So the spirit of the men who had
come to fight ventled its#lf in the yell
and the random shots to which there |
wag no reply, and again a traln of |
horsemen were on thelr way ioto the |
hills

When it was all over and Juanita
sat there In her empty school she was
realizing that, after a1l the desperate
moment had only been deferred and
must’ come with absolute certainty !
Christmas was only two days off and |
her gun-rack was empty. When she |
tad come home thers had not been
a single weapon there

There would be no Christmas tree
now! The beribboned packages lay in
a useless plle. Had school been in ses-
sion, she knew that the desks would
have been as emptly as the gun-rack. |
The whole turtlelike life had drawn in |
its head mnad the countryside lay as
though besleged,

On Anse Havey's book-shelves were
new volumes, for Juanita was feeding
his scant supply. and a softer type of
poetry was being added to his frugal
and stern repertoire A number of
men left the mountains and went into
exile elsewhere. These were the wit-
nesses who must testify against Luke
Thixton and whose lives would not
have been worth a nickel had they
stayed at bome.

Then came Christmas day itself
bleak and soggy with the thaw that
had set In and the moody dreariness
of the sky. The sun seemed to have
despaired and made its course spirit-
lessly from dawn to twilight, crawling
dimly across its dally arc.

Brother Anse Talbott came over to
the school and found both women sit-
ting apathetically iy an untrimmed for
tree amid a litter of forgotten pack-
ages. The children of Tribulation
were having the sort of Christmas
they had always had—a day of terror
and empty cheerlessness.

“Hit seems like a right smart pity
fer them children ter be plumb, tee
totally disapp’inted.” mused the old
preacher. “S'pose now y& put names
on them gewgaws an’ let me jest
sorter ride round an' scatter “em. ™

“You dear old saint!” eried Juanita,
suddenly roused out of her apathy.
"But you'll freeze to death an’ get
drowned in some ford.™

“Thet's all right.” the preacher an-
swered briefly. 1 reckon 1 kin go
ther route.”

It took Good Anse Talbott three
days of battle with quicksand and
mire to finish that mission. At each
house he told them that Juanita Hol
land had sent him. and the girl was
canonized afresh In hearts old and
young. back in roadless coves and on

“Ye damn fool"” he told himeelf
“That ain'tnor why ye shouldn’t
make the most of today. She's right
here flow, an' she's sun an’ moon An
star shine and music an' sweetness.'

She did pot know, and he gave bher
no hint, that in these times, with plots
and counterplots hatching on both
sides of the ridge. he never made that
journey In the night without Inviting
death. He was walking miles through

| black woodland trails each erening to

relieve for an hour or two her loneli-
ness and to worship with sealed lips
and a rebelilous heart.

On the night before he was to go to
Peril to altend the trial of Luke Thix-
ton he came with a very full and
heavy heart. He knew that it might
be a farewell. Tomorrow he must put
to the test all his hold on his people
and all his auvdacity of resolution. He
sood st the vorge of an Austerlitz or
& Waterlog, and he had undertaken
thh thing for mo reason except that it
bad p! d her to d

He knew that among bkis own fol
lowers there were smiles for the
power which & “furrin” woman had

| come to wleld over him, and If one

failure marred his plans those smiles
would become derisive. It was weak-
ness to go on as he was going, gazing
dumbly at her with boundless adora
tion he dared not voice. Tonight he
wottld bluntly tell her that be was do-
ing these things because he loved har;
that, while he was glad to do them,
he could not let her go on misunder-
standing his motives.

But when be reached the school she
rose to receive him, and he could see
only the slimness of her graceful fig
ure and the smile of welcome on ber
lips. and the man who had never been
recreant before to the mandate of
resolution, became tonguetied.

She beld out & hand, which he took
with more in his grip than the hand-
clasp of friendship, but that ahe did
not notice,

“Anse.” she laughed, “I've had a let-
ter from home today urging me to
give up and come back. They don't
realize how splendidly |1 am golug to
succeed, thanks to your help. | want
you to go with me soon and mark some
more trees for felling. It won't be
long now before they can begin bulld-
ing again.* .

“] wonder,” he sa!d, looking at her
with brows that were deeply drawn
and eves full of suffering, “if ye'll ever
have time to stop talkin' about the
school for a little spell an' remember
that I'm & human bein"™

“Remember that you're a human
being?™ she questioned in perplexity.

Bhe stood there with one hand on
the back of her chair. her face puzzied.
He decided at once that this expres-
slon was the most beautiful she had

| ever worn, and he sturdily beld that

conviction until her eyes changed to
laughter, when he forswore his alle
glance to the first fascination for the
second.

“Are you sure you are a human be-
Ing?" she teased. "When you wear

that sulky face you are only half hu
man. | ought to make you stand in
the corner until you can be cheerful”

“1 reckon,” ke sald a little bitterly,
"{f ye ordered me to stand Iln the cor-

Christmas Was Only Two Days Off
and Her Gun Rack Was Empty.

ner I'd just about do It | reckon that's
about how much manhood I've got
lefr.”

But he laughed, too, in the next mo
ment

The moming of the trial dawned on
a town prepared to face a bloody day
Long before train-time crowds had
drifted down to the station.

As though by common consent, the
McBriars stood om one side of the
track and the Haveys on the other,

For-an bour they massed there, low.
ering of face, yet quietly walting
Then the whistle shrieked across the

its usual brief stop, and while those
rifle-barrels were trained lmpartially
on Haveys and McBriars, a line of
soldiers began pouring out Into the
roadbed and forming cordons along
each aide of the track. Both lines
moved slowly but unwaveringly for
ward, presaing back the crowds before
their urgent bayonets.

Two wicked-looking gatling gune
were unloaded from the baggage car.
and. tending them as men might
handle beloved pets, came squads
whose capes were faced with artillery
red.

Shortly a compact lttle procession
in column of fours, with the gatling
guns et its front and a hollow square
at its center, was marching briskly to
the courthouse. In the hollow square
went the defendant. handcuffed to the
sheriff. Without delay or confusion
the gatling guna were put in place,
ope commanding the courthouse
square and one casting its many-eyed
Elance up the hillside at the back.

Then, with the bayonets of sentries
crossed at the doors, the bell in the
cupola rang while Judge Sidering
walked calmly into the bullding and
instructed the sherif to open court.

His honor had directed that every
man save officials who sought ndmis
sion should be disarmed at the door.

Luke Thixton bent forward in his
chair and growled into the ear of Oid
Milt McBriar, who sat at his left

“I've got as much chanst hyar as &
fish on a hilitop. Hain't ye goin' ter
do pothin’ fer me?"—and Milt looked
about helplessly and swore under his
breath.

One onlooker thers had not beed
searched. Young Jeb bore the creden.
tials of a special deputy sheriff, and
under his coat was a bolster with iis
flap unbuttoned While the panel was
belng selected; while lawyers wran
gled and witnesses testified; while the
court gazed off with half-closed eyes,
rousing only to overrule or sustain a
motion, young Jeb sat with his arms
on the table, and never did his eyes
leave the face of the accused.

It was a very expeditious trial,

Judge Stdering glanced at the [acea
of Old Milt and young Jeb, and bad no
dealre to prolong the agony of those
bours. The defense hall-heartedly re-
lled upon the old device of a false
alibl, which the state promptly pubc
tured. Even the lawyers seemed in
haste to be through, and set a limit on
their arguments.

At the end his honor read brief in-
structions. and the panel was locked
in its room.

Then the McBriars drew a little
¢loser around the chalr where Old
Milt waited, and the militla caplaln
strengthensd his guard outside and
began unostentatiously sprinkling uni-
formed men through the dingy court-
room wuntil the hodden-gray throng
was flecked with blue.

At length there came a rap on the
door of the juryroom, and instantly
the low drone of voices fell to a hush
His honor poured a glass of water
from the chipped pitcher at his elbow,
while Luke Thixton and Milt McBriar,
for all thelr Immobility of feature,
traced themselves. Like some rest-
less animal of many legs, the rough
throng aiong the courtroom benches
scraped its feel on the floor

Young Jeb shifted his chair a little
so0 that the figure of the defendant
might be In an uninterrupted line of
vision. His right band quietly slipped
snder his coat, and his fingers
loosened a weapon in ita holster and
nursed the trigger.

Then, with a drugging of shoe-leath-
er, the twelve "good men and true”
shambled to a semicircle before the
bench, gazing etolidly and blankly at
the rows of battered law books which
s«agved his honor as & background.

There they stood awkwardly in the
gaze of all. Judge Sidering glanced
into the beetling countenance of thelr
foreman and inqguired in that bored
voice which scems s judicial affecta-
tion even In questions of life and
death: “Gentlemen, bave you agreed
upon & verdict?”

The foreman nodded. The sheet of
paper, which he passed to the clerk,
bad been signed by more than one
juror with a cross because he could
not write,

“We, the jury.” read the clerk in a
clear voice, “find the defendant, Luke
Thixton, gullty as charged in the In-
dictment—" ‘There, although he had
oot yet reached the end, he indulged
ia a dramatic pause, then read on the
more important clause in the terms of
the Kentucky law which leaves the
placing of the peoalty in the hands of
the jurors—“and fix his punishment
at death.”

As though relieved from a great
pressure, yowng Jeb McNash withdrew
his hand from his bolster and settled
back In his chair with fixed muscles.
Judge Sidering’s formal guestion
broke in on the dead quiet, “Bo say
you all geflemen?" and twelve
shaggy beads nodded wordless aflirma
tion.

Soldiers filed In from the rear. In
less thun thirty ds the pri
bad disappeared. Outside the gatling
guns remained in place, and the troops
patrolled the streets.

For two days the McBriars stayed
in town, but the troops llngered long-
er, and In that time Luke had again
ken back to Loulsville.

:

A seeming of quiet, under which hot

smoldered, settled over hill and
cove, but & Dew note began to run
thrgugh the cabins of the McBriar de

is
since he was no longer young and ut
terly incapable of bending, he sick
ened slowly through the wet winter.
and men spoke of him as an Invalid

With Milt “ailin”.” there was no one
to take up the reins of clan govern-
ment, and those elementis that had
been held together only by his iron
dominance began drifting asunder,

One mill day when a group of Me
Brinrs met with thelr sacks of grist at
a waler-mlill, someone put the ques
tion: “Who'h a-guin’ ter go down thar
an’ take Luke Thixton away from ther
Haveya now thet Old Milt's down an’
out ™

There was a long sllence, and at last
& volee drawled: “HIL hain't a goln
ter be me. What's Luke Thixton ter
me, anyhow? He didn't nuver lend
me no money.*

“l reckon thar's a heap o' sense In
thet.” answered another. “‘Pears
like, when | come ter recollect, moa’
of ther fightin' an' fursin’ I've done
in my time hain't been In my own
quarrelis nohow.” And slowly that
spirit spread.

When Anre Havpy wont over to the
school one day Juanita took him again
to the riflerack, now once more well
filled. “Have = look, my lord bar-

His Honor Had Directed That Every
Man—Save Oficials—Should Be Dis-
armed at the Door.

barian.” she laughed *“Mars is pay-
ing me tribute. So shall it ever be
with tyranny.”

Slowly. and one by one, Ansa Havey
took up the pleces and examined them.

‘It ain't only Mara that's paying ye
tribute,” he thought, but he only sald:
“That's all right. | seem to s¢e more
McBriur guns there than Havey guns
It would sult me all right if ye got
the last one of 'em.”

“Hadn't you as well bang yours
there, too?" she tensed. “I'm still
willing to glve you the honors of war.”

But he only smiled. “1'll hang mine
up last of all, | reckon. Luke Thix
ton ain‘t hung yvet, and there's other
clovds a brewin' besides that”

“What clouda?” she asked.

“There was a bunch of surveyors
through here lately,” he replied siow-
I¥. “They just sort of looked ‘round
and went away. Some day they'll come
back.”

“And then?

Anse Havey shrugged his shoulders
“I may need my gun,” he sald.

Not until It became certaln that he
must die did Old Milt send for bis son,
or even permit him to be told of his
lliness, But just as the winter's slege
was ending Young Milt came home,
and two days later the mountains
beard that the old feudist was dead

Brother Anse Talbott and Juanita
and a doctor who had come from
Lexington were withesses (o that
leavetaking. They saw the old man
beckon feebly to the boy. Young Milt
came and sat on the edge of the bed,
schooling his features as he walted
the final injunctions which, by his
code, would be mandatory for life.

They all walted to bear the old lion
break out In a final burat of vindictive-
ness, to see him lay upon his boy's
young sboulders the unfinished or
dealn of his batreds. But it was the
eye of the [ather, not the feudist, that
gazed up from the pillow. His wasted
fingers lay affectionately on his son's
knee and his volee was gentle.

“Son,” sald the old man, “I'd love
Pler hev ye live at peace ef ye kin. I've
done tried ther other way an’ hit's kilt
me. I'd ruther ye'd let my fights be
buried along with my body. Anse
Havey's goin’ ter run things In these
mountings. He's a smarter man than
me. | couldn't never make no peace
with Anse Havey, but the things that's
Rlways stood betwixt us lays a long
way back. Mebby you an” him mought
pull together an' end ther feud. |
leaves thet with you; but hit took
death ter make me see hit—"

Here he broke off exhaustedly, and
for a time seemed fighting for breath.
At last he added: “I've knowed all
along thet Luke killed Fletch McNash,
I thought I'd ought ter tell ye."

A week after the death of the old
leader Young Milt rode over to the
house of Anse Havey, and there he
found Jeb MeNash. The two young
men looked at each other without ex

1
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leadership, “1 rid over here ter offer
ye my hand. ['ve done found out that
Luke is es guilty es hell. 1 didn't be
lieve hit afore. BSo fur es I'm con-
cerned, be kin hang, an’ I'm goin’ ter
tell every McBriar man that will
bharken ter me ther same thing Bo
fur as I'm comcermed.” went om the

Iad. “T'm agniost the snootin’ of amy
man from the la‘rel.”
Just as the earliest flowers began to

men began rearing a scaffold in the
courthouse yard at Peril,

One day a traln brought Luke Thix:
ton back to the hills, but this time
only & fow scoidiers came with bim
and they were not needed. Juanita
tried to forget the significance of that

been sprinkled with horses and wap

they were going to town to see the
hanging. A gruesome fascination of

event as 4 McHBriar clansman dying on
a Havey scaffold with his people stand
ing by idle

death thers among enemies, went
without finching, and his snarling lips

twisted when he declined Good Anse
Talbott's ministrations in the jail

Sinecs ho must dic among onomies
he would give them no weakness over
which to gloat in memory,

He raised his head. and his snarl
turned slowly and unpleasantly into a
grin of contempt, and his last words
were o pleturesque curse called dowh
allke on the heads of the foes who put
him to death and on the false friends
who had falled tim.

Afterward Young Milt and Bad Anse
ghook hands, and the youager man
said to the older:

meant what | sald, 1 reckon we can

can't wel"

And Anse answered: “Mit, I've
been hopin® we could ever since the
day we watched for the feller that
aimed to burn down the school”

CHAPTER XXIL

at the school and brave rows of flow
ers appeared in the garden

dergarten in effect. but now as Juanl
ta stood on the porch at recess sahe
wondered If any other schoolmistresa
had ever drawn about ber such
strange asaortment of pupils. There
were little tots in bright calico, glory
ing in big bows of cotton halr-ribbon
—but submitting grudgiugly to the
combiog of the hair they sought to
adorn. There were larger boys and
girls, too, and even a halfdozen men
just now pltching borseshoes and
smoking pipes—and they also were
learning to read and write.

In the afternoons women rode in on
mules and horses or came on foot, and
Juanita taught them not only letters
and fOgures, but lessona looking (o
cleaner and more healthful cabins,

May came with smiles and songs In
the sky from sunrise to sunset, and in
the woods, where the molsture rose

their hopeful shoots, the wild flowers
unfolded themselves. Then Juanita
Holland and Anse Havey would go to
gether up to the ridge and watch the
great awakening across the brown and
gray bumps of the hills, and undes
their feet was a carpet of glowing
petals.

Anse Havey had never had such a
companionship, and hidden things be
gan to waken in him.

80 when she stood there, with the
spring breeze caressing the curling
tendrils at her temples. and blowing
her gingham ekirt about her slim
ankles, and polnted off, smiling, to his
house, he dropped his head In mock
shame.

“*Only the castle moodily gloomed
to itself apart, " she quoted in accu
sation, and the man laughed boyishly.

“] reckon ye haven't seen the castle
lately,” be sald. “Ye wouldn't hardly
know It It's gettin® all cleaned up an’
made civilized. The eagie's nest is
turnin’ into a sure-enough bird cage.”

“Who's changing now?" she ban
tered. “Am | eivilizing you or"—her
eyes danced with badinage—Tare you
preparing to get married?

His face fushed and then became
almost surly.

“Who'd marry me?” he savagely de
manded.

“I'm sure | don't know,” she teased
“Whom have you asked?

He bent a little forward and sald
slowly:

“Once yo told me | was wasting my
youth. Ye lowed | ought to be captain

1 wanted and she wouldn't have me—
what ought 1 to do about It?”

“Tuere are two courses prescribed
in all the correspondence schools. and

simply to take the lady first and ask

easier; get another girl”

“0Oh,” he sald. He was hurt because
she bad either not seen or had pre
tended not to see his meaning She
bad npot grasped the presumptuous
dream and effrontery of his heart

His woice for a moment became
enigmatical as he added: "Sometimes
1 think ye've played hell in these
mountainn.”

That spring silent forces were at
work in the hills; ar silent and less
beneficent than the stirring sap and
the brewing of showers,

Three men in the mountains were
now fully convinced that what the
world needs the world will have, and
they were trying to find & solution to
the question which might make thef

|
peep out with shy faces In the woods, |
and the first softness came to the air, |

ons. She knew with a shudder thlt|
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muke a peace that'll endure a spell |
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| Feeders and stockers, fulr .
| 80 BOOd ....ciunssssnsss 7.2 8§25
| Feeders and stockers, coum- —e
| wmon to fair ..... eenves 626G T.26
Haogs. -
00d HOBS .......... 311 80§ 12,25
Sheep.
Wethers enwsavshwees« JLIOGILIN
YEurlings . . cocessanarss 11.76& 12.00
Lambs . , ...... eeRes - &1 4 F A
EWel . . cescnccneessens 2GS

HAY AND GRAIN MARKET,
F. 0. B, Denver, Carload Price.
Hay.

Buying Prices.

Nebraska upland, per ton, 12,0
Second i, Colora
| &nd Nebraska, per ton, 1200771300

Timothy, per ton...... «o 17.00@ 15.00
Alfalfa, per tof....ovee.s 120041300
South Park, chol
I T 17.008 18,00

14,004 15.00
| Gunnison Valley, per ton. 160046 17.040
Straw, per o8 ...ceeeess 4

Grain, -

| Wheat, ch. mill, 100 1bs., buying.$2.57
| Rye, Colo., bulk, 100 Ihs, buying. 185
Outs, Nebraska, 100 1bs
| Calorado onts, bulk, i
Corn chop, sack, s
| Corn In sack, selling

Bran, Colorade, per 100 Jus,
BOIHNE . svsressrnvansnasornes L0

i Flour,

Hungarian Patent ....ceersessss $L10

Dressed Poultry.
Less 10 Per Cent Commission.
Turkeys, fancy D. P.......26 @28

= W

Turkeys, old toms .. iz
| Turkeys. cholee covveena.n 17 @18
Hens, fancy .....ove- 20
Springs, 1. ...ceeeceeesens 20 G223
| DUCKS, YOURE .ovarnvesss 16 @30
| SEESe L .ienvene seessrasill @20

ROUBLOLE covsencinscancana . 10

Live Poultry,
The following prices on live poultry

| are net F. O. B, Deaver:

Siags, 1b., .. 19 @iz
| HOOBIETS . ovvene. " ve
Turkeys, 10 lbs, or over,... 20 @22
DUckS, YOUDE ..veeecesasssld §FlG
R sanansll Gl6
Eggs. .
Eggs. graded No. 1 net, F. 0. B
DERVOL . . vesasssscrrincssS0Q37
Eggs, graded No, 2 net, F. 0. B
Denver .......... 30

both are perfectly simple,” she an-|
pounced with mock gravity. “One 1s| 42c.

Hens, & Ibs, and over, lb... 16
Hens, under 5 lbs, 1b ... 15

Springs, Ib. ....ecneinna..-18 @20

Eggs, case count, misc. cases,
less commission . ......10.p06 10.50

Butter.
Creameries, ex. Ist grade, 1b.. 214238
Creameries, 2d grade, 1b. ...... 31934
Process . . .....
Packing stock ...

Fruit.
Apples, Colo,, fancy, box...$1.0053.00
Pears, Colo,, winter, box... 250§ 3.00

Vegetables,
Beets, ewt...ovea.. .- $2.75@3.00
Carrote, cwt. ..... see 2T0@5.00
Caullflower, Ib. ceoveeeve.. JJ0Q A2
Celery, Pascal, h, gr, doz... 80110
Onions, table, doz. ......... 40Q .50
Onions, Wt ...cccvaeves.. B.00ENR00
Potatoes, cwt. ... ......c... 4.00@g 6.00

MISCELLANEOUS MARKETS.

Metal Market Quotations.

Bar sliver, 78%¢; lead, New Yorks
$8.50; copper, $30.12%; spelter, SL
Louis, $9.42.

Boulder—Tungsten concentrutes. 60
per cent, $17.00 per unit. Crude ores,

of my soul. If I found a womsn that | o, oo cent, $15.00; 25 per cent, §9.40
|

@12.00; 10 per cent, $3.70@ 10.00 per
unit,
Butter, Eggs and Poultry,
Chicago— Butter — Creamery, 32§

Eggs—Firsts, 41%:§42¢c; ordinary

her afterward. The other is .'“'ﬂnt-. A8 fr2%e; at mark, cases In-

cluded, 394 40%e,

Potatoes—Steady. Wisconsin white,
$2.3042.40; Michigan white, $135%
2.40: Idaho, Colorado and Washington,
$2 4045 2.50.

Poulirs—Fgxls, 21c, springs, 20'%cC.

—

ton Prices.

New York otton—XMarch, §15.92;
May, $10.00; Wuly, 03, Jctober,
$15.55; Decomber, §15.09

Chicago Grain and Provision Prices.

Chicago—Wheat—XNo. 3 ede$L.04G
1.74%: No, 3 hard, $1.70%

Corn—No. 2 yellow, $101; No. 4
yellow, 983 c@$1.00; No. 4 white, 95%
Gy

Onts—No. 3 white, 579 58%¢; stand-
ard, 57144y 5%c, L

Rye—No. 2z, §1.47.

Barley—$§1.00 1.39,

Timothy—$3.50G 5.50,

Clover—§$12 00§ 18.00.

Pork—3$20.00.

Lard—§16.57.

Ribs—8$15.37@ 15.87.

-

|
{




